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and panting  from  my exertions  down  the
hillside.

Meanwhile firing was going on overhead,
which was returned by our men, who killed
one or two of the enemy. But the latter
were so well screened by the trees around
them that it was difficult to get a shot at
them at all. I do not know how matters
might have ended, but suddenly someone
called out that there were more men coming
up the hill. No one knew who they were,
for they were a long way off, and could
only be seen every now and then as they
appeared in and out of the trees. Sepoys
they were we knew, but were they friends
or enemies ?

I felt too 'exhausted to get up and look
at them, as all the others were doing, until
there was an exclamation from someone that
the new arrivals were Ghoorkas. I had
felt certain that they would turn out to be
Manipuris, who would put an end to us in
a very short time. But when opinion be-